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Beginners' Songs. 



No. I. 



Tannhauser March. 



WAcaiB. An. 






^ T^l^' t rl 





fff i r^^^ i f f r^i^ wr:-^ 



No. 2. 



Onward, Christian Soldiers I 



M, Basdmoovld. 



SutUTur. 




^ 






Chorus. 




No. 3. 



MARCH from FAUST. 





r^CtiCiccr^Mp^CM j i 



' f' f'f' ^- T f' fa 





DiO. 




No. 4. 



Good Morning Song. 



llABauniTB OOOB. 



Arr. by T. M. T. 




{Kind good morn-uig! chil-dreodesr, I re-joioe to aee yoa here;*! 
Will joQ rise, and qui - «t be, Thon *'Good morning" oaj to me? / 




Class* 




{Qoick we rise to greet yon now, And sa - Inte yon with a bow; 
Gen • Uy now esch take bis plaee^ £t • *iy one with smil • ing £m«; 





Kind good mom-ing! teach • cr dear, We are glad to meet yoa here. \ 
Glad and read - y to o • bey All we bear our teach • er say. / 




No. 6. 

M.C. 



Opening Hymn. 



MAMFunxn OOOK. 




1. Hap ' P7 greet-ing now we sing, 

2. Je - BUS help ns to o-bey, 

3. Je - SOS, ble» us all to - day, 



Hap • py greet-ing to you all; 

All we hear our teach-en say; 

Bleai na as we hear thy word; 



^^ 





Hap - py Toic - es we will bring 
Help na to be still and good, 
Bless ns as we siDg and pray, 



Hap - py songs we 
To le - mem«ber 
Be in all we 



all will sing, 
all we hear, 
do and say. 




i-lilU^ I 



Chorus. 




Hap - py greet-ing to yon all, Hap - py greet-ing to yon all; 

■A 





Hap - py greet-ing to yon all, Hap - py greet-ing to yon 



aa 
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No. 6. 



Opening Prayer. 



Anon. 



Amiiged. 




^ f Lord, » lit - tie band bo fflad - ly 
\Tboa art good and kind and ho - ly, 

D.O.-And let noth-ing ev • er please na 

o f For we know the Lord of glo - ry 
\lfoy He write a hap*py sto - ry 



We are come to aing to Thee; } 
Oh, how joy - fol we should be! \ 

He would griere to look up - on* 

Al • ways sees what chil- dren do; > 



D. 0.-Lead us on 



Of our thoughts and ac- tions, too 
our way to hear - en, There to sing a sweet • er song. 




D.a 




Fill our hearts with thoughts of Je - sus, And of heay'n, where He has gone; 
May our sins be all fi>r • gir - en, May we fear what - e'er is wrong; 




No. 7. 



Welcome Song. 



Julia H. Joevnoiu 



Arr. from Zitvdbl. 




ty -^- -^- -^^ ~ ' ^ 

1. Wei - come to our hap- py band, Wel-come, wel-oome, wel-come, wel-oome! 
3. Here we learn the heav'n-ly way, Wel-come, wel-oome, wel-come, wel-come! 





All to - geth • er here we stand, Wel-come, wel - come, wel-oome, wel* oome! 
Come with us each Sab- bath day, Wel-come, wel • come, wel-oome, wel-oome! 



No. 8. Here's a Hand to Welcome You. 



Julia H. Jobvitos. 



An. from the Getmaa. 




1. Here's ft hand to wd-oome yon, 

2. From our hearts we glad-ly say, 



Wel-oome,wel • come, wel-come 
Wel-come,weI - come, wel-oome 




>f-JL j, ■-J,aX:j: 






£ 



1 




you, Here we try some good to do, We will all be kiod and trae. 
yon, Gome with US to praise and pray, Learn sweeties* sons day by day. 




Chorus. 




We wel-oome yon, we wel-come yon, We ev - er wel-come yon. 




Oopyright, 1908, \>!r MixvA«t\XA Ocm^l. 

9 



No. 9. 



We Welcome You. 



aiLO 



OM Melody. Arb 



PP^ 




We wel - oom« yon, w« wel - oom« jpn^ We're glad to tee yon here, 





With - in this bright and pleaa - ant room We meet firom fiir and near; 





tf 



Then wel - come, wel-eome, lit • tie friend, Who comes to ns to - day, 




HM^ 



^ 





And pleas -ant be the hours we spend, While heie with ns yon stay. 




Copyright, IMS, bj MArgueriU Cook. 
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No. 10. Greeting to the Fisherman. 



JvLU H. JometeM. 



(Briaglof Hit New BeMar.) 




1. O fiah-er-Buui, liBli<«Miiaii, with your nek, Tmi'f« followed the Bi - ble rale; 
3. WewcloomeyoiifWelooiiieyimhere to-day, Ifajr this aewodiol-ar dad 





You'to liiDiii^tiii one^ youVegood workdoae,Tai'ftw<rtidfortheSiuida]r SohooL 
The Bi - ble rale of our 8iui-day School Is this, **To all bo kind.*' 




CteOBUB. 





* AUBtnt^iag htm4§ to Ibe two staadlaCi 
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No. II. 



«.lL1!i 



Welcome Sons for Visitors. 



T. UmmbmToww*' 




Kind friends, we welcome yoa to car School, We're glad to h«Te yoa come; 





It makes m hap-py to see yon here In this onr Sab - bath home. 







Ceobto. 




We wel- come yon to our School to-day, Oar own dear Sab- bath School, 





Oar lit • tie band with heart and hand Now wel-come yon here to • day. 




Oopytlght, 19QS, by )lat««n^^ 0«m»>k. 

12 



No. 12. 



JULI4 H. JonmroSi 



Fisher Song. 

(A Hew Kaoie for the CMUe-BolL) 



S.W.8nuLVB. 




1. Up • on the roll 

2. O hap - py lit 



with glad - neaB We write this ba • by's 
tie ^'fiflh - er/' To bring tiiis name to 



day; 





Oar Ja 
The era 



SOS loTeo the ba - by, He loves ns all the same, 
die toll is grow-ing, For each new name we pray. 




Chobus. 




O Jo • SOS, bless the ba • by Whosename is writ • ten down; 





And make the ehild for • er • er A Jew • el In Thy erown. 




9ma ••Good WUL"* Bi^t«&ftiA«a« 



No. 13, 



MABT A. 



Little Fishermen. 

(Fmt N«w Gndle Boll Membecs.) 



W. S. & Mai 



Bjpet 



^m 



1. Jo • 0»i told some fish - er • men How to find, not fish, bat men; 
8. Fitli-es aUn-ing in the Eighty In our eehool » pret-tysight; 






^^ 



r -m.-f*^ 



mu J J Jlr ^ 



FhnB. 




ICftn - 7 loT • ing heartt to win, Gath-ered safe for Je • mm. 
For our cm - die roll ao bright We are lit - tie fish • era. 

D. S.'On war era • cRe xM you vteto JVames ijf tAese dear ^ • fries. 




Choxub. 



D.5. 




No. 14. 



If. C. 



Welcome, Baby Band. 

(Bfotion Song.) 



MABeuiani Ooos. 



To he 8ung vuhen a group ofBabks are toeloomecL 




1. ^Wel-oome, %el-come, ba - by band, ^Here's oar heart and 'here's onr hand; 

2. In His ^arms He loves to hold, Gives to yon His love an • told; 





When yon old - er, %tron • ger grow, Ton will join as ^here, we know. 
Je - sas keep yon pare and sweet. Safe - ly gaide year lit - tie *feet. 



r TiT r T iT^ 




Chobub. 




Here we hope yon'll al - ways find £v - 'ry class-mate tme and kind; 





*Je • sas loves yoa, ba • bies dear. Loves to have yon ver • y near. 




Oopyright, IMS, by Margaerite Oo«k. 



nr-^ 



0^aonov■^-l, Wave haadkerohlert with left hand. 2, Plaee right hand on heart 8« Hold out 
right hand. 4. Baite arms high. 6, Spread hands. S, Point upward wW^iSgq^X^v^^ ^;'%a!wtt^'W»^ 
aa if to take a little haby. 8; saife hands high aad \oo1l up. ^^V&XXaUkX. 
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No. 15. Welcome to Parents and Babies. 




Wel-oome, par - ente, 1w - bias desr. Hap - py wel-come to yoa here; 





Br - '17 joy we glad • I7 share, And onr love for yon de • dare. 




Chobus. 




May our hearts grow warm and strong As we Join in pray'r and song; 





May we wis • er, bet - ter grow, As we more of Je • ens know. 
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No. 16. 



Welcome to Baby Girl. 



ICABAunan Ooox. 




!• Wel-oome, pre-cions ba • by |$iTl, Wel-eome, wel -00106, lit • tie pearl; 

2. Gome to see ns when yoa may, Come at last with na to stay; 

3. May the 8aT • ior finom a • bove £▼ • er bless with ten-d'rest love; 






Of oar dass yon are a part, Ton are dear to ev - *ry heart. 
While we wait for that glad day We will lore yon — for yon pray. 
Make your life a lit - tie light, Shin- ing ev • er clear and bright. 




No. 17. 



Oopyright, 1908; by Marguerite C!ook. 



Welcome to Baby Boy. 



E. E. Hswnr. 



A* W. WiLLXAm. 



W 




P 



1. Ba - by boy, we glad - ly greet yon, Je • sob gives His ten - der love; 

2. Weloome,weloome,dar-ling ba-by, All the smil-ing chil-dren say; 





May your name be ear - ly writ - ten In the book of life a - bove. 
Wcl-come, wel-oome, dar - ling ba • by, To our era - die roll to - day. 

^ 
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No. 18. Birthday Greeting to Baby Boy. 



M Asavnon Ooos. 
Anxmatud. 



Gbas. Bdw. Pollock. 




1. Je - sua blew jou, dar - ling boy, And your birthday fill with Joy, 
8. Je - warn save nom pain and woe, May yonr cup ox joy o'er -flow; 



^ 





For yon lov - ing prayers as - cend Tin - to Christ, yonr tm - est firiend. 
May yon on'-ly bless-ing know, And in strength and bean -ty grow. 




Oopjright, 18M, by David a Oook. 



No. 19. Birthday Greeting to Baby Qlri. 



MABevnuTB Cook. 



Ohab. Bdw. Pollock 




1. Sweet-est Iamb in Je* sns' fold, As yonr life He seeks to mold, 

2. No good thing tom yon with-hold. From yonr life eadi clond be tolled; 
8. In His book of life en -rolled, In the shel-ter of His Ibid, 





May His lov - iiut arms en - fold. May He give you joy un - told. 

As yonr days and years grow old. May He eom - fort, lead, 

May He ev • er safe-ly hold« Till tiie joys of heaven- nn - fold. 



np - hold. 
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No. 20. The LIttfe Sunday-School Mother. 

T. Mastoi Towvi. 
lfAB«i7Baira Coos. From ** Weleome Songs,** by per. 

Tobe8w^whmaliUlkifiidpf(mi99Btohe8^ 




« (Dear little maid0ii,7«i*f«pfomiMd to be Bonday-School mother to baby aowee;! 

^' ( May Je8ii8Uiii,nalEt 701 lo?i]ig and strong. Help keep tht baby fiom harm and iWniwros|./j 

o i9y your kind wordi,byyoarh«lf and joir]rnytr, GWetothebabyyoorkind loving care; M 
( £▼ • er re-mem-ber the promiM yot'Tt giT'n, May yon both follow tht pathway to May's. ) | 




Chobus. 




j'^j'j. I 



We are ao glad yoaWe promised to be Baby's dear friend, baby's dear friend; 




i^ i j^^ i , ^ , ,pi i r, n 




7-— XZL23] 



We are so glad that Jesos will be 



Ev-er your helper so true. 




No. 21. 



Birth-day Song for Girl. 



MABttUBSm Ooos. 



J. M. SffiLUUV. By per. 




J' J' l j, J J J i d I 



1. Iffty yonr heart this daj b« glad^ Freefirom eT - '17 thoagbt that's sad; 
3. Je - SOS loTSS 70a, pre-cions girl, For 70a are His prioe-less pearl; 
3. So, dear ehild, with Iot • ing heart. Glad - 17 do each da7 7oar part; 





Ma7 each da7 in this new 7ear Bring 70a on - 17 iov • ing cheer. 
He would haye 70a love Him, too, Have 70iir help, His work to do. 
With His help - ers take 70iir place. Grow in bean - ty, strength and grace. 




No. 22. 



Birth-day Song for Boy. 



C E. PoubOOK. By p«r. 




1. BlesB-ingB on thee, dar-ling bo7, Peace, and love, and pur -est J07! 

2. Dar-ling, ma7 ^17 7ean be- low like a strain of mn- sic now, 





Ma7 the shin- ing wreath the7 twine Thro' the 7eai8 of life be thine. 
£▼- er sweet- er, pur - er, higher, Till it swells the an • gel choir. 



No. 23. Birth-day Song for Group of Children. 

Mrs. Om Atwooh. Old Melody. Arr. 



iJ'ijiJ. Jill JiU. iJiij 



!• We wish youy desr school •matoi, A hap • py birth - day; 
3. His love has been ronnd yoa 3y night and by day, 




mUl J j l ji Jlj: JJ'i" 



We thank Him who spared yon To reach this glad day. 
And still may He bless yon Throng^ this year, we pny« 
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No. 24. Birth-day Song for Boy or Girl. 



Maboubbitb Ck>os. 



LniAV Patiov. 




1. Hap - py birth • day greet- ing, dear, May this day be filled with cheer; 

2, £v - 'ly day this com • ing year, Try His lev • ing voice to hear; 





ICay all bless-ingB from a • boTo Come to yon with God^s great love. 
Let Him make yon brave and strong, Help yoa iighi a • gainst all wrong. 



piF fc r Mf FF f^r^ "^ ^-^^ 



Oopyiight, IBM, \tf UtxvMAiM Q<K^ 



No. 25. Birthday Song for Teachers. 

tUm&omnn Oook. OM M«lody. Aff^ 




1. BMp'py hMbr^jt 
8. Lot • ing oMre to 



• «r dMTy J6*sai fill each lioiur witii ebear; 
OS yoa'Te giT'a, TcMbing as the wa^ to hMT'n; 



^^ 





ICay He rich -eel bless-iBfi gire 
ICay we meet yoa there a • hove, 



Er-'fy day on 
Ma^ we ahare our 



earth yoa Uva. 
8aT-ior*8hiTa^ 




No. 26. 

T. M . T. 



Copyright, 1901, by Maigverito Oook. 



Friend and Teacher. 



T. liiJMnr TowKB. 




1. Friend and teacher, here we greet you In a song of love and cheer; 
8. ICay the act of lead-ing oth - era £▼ • erbleeayoiircom-ing yeais; 




rfAljij. Jj i j: 



' i 3 iij: i J I si i 



May yoa have a hap-py birth - day, Feel oar SaT-ior's pree-onoe near. 
May we all in sweet-est an • ion La-bor in oar amilea and tears. 

1^ h 




Cdpyriffat, 



HaxgaviMaOMk. 



No. 27. 



"Love-Money" Sons. 



MiBfliTBBiTB Cook. 



a A. ftkb. 




1. Je - 808, SaT - ioT, lev - ing King, Bleas each lit • tie gift we bring; 
3. May the J cheer some lone - ly one, With Thy blees-ing, good be done; 
3. like the sweet and fira-grant flow'r, May oar lives show forth Thy pow'r; 





They are ver • y small, we know, Bat oar Iot • ing hearts they show. 
May we all for oth - en live, May we help and com - fort give. 
Help OS cheer the poor and sad, Help ns make all oth • en glad. 




Oopytight, tSN, by Mugmrita Oook 



No. 2a 



Love, and Give. 

(Tune above) 

Oifts of love from Ood we take^ 
We shonld give for love's dear 
Blessed Savior, Lord and King, 
Take the gifts of love we bring. 



All we have is from above. 
Bent as in Thy tender love, 
Though bat small oar gifts may bi^ 
we bring them all to Thee. 



\ 



No. 29. Come, O Come to Sunday-School. 



£. E. B. 



Ella E. Bookwooi). 



m^ J ^- J'ljJ r.rj 1^ ir- n 



1. Gome, O come to Snn-dAy-School to-day; Gome, O come, 'tis 

2. Gome, O come, while all a-icmid is gay; Gome, O come, tliis 





time to be a - way; There's where I love to spend the qni - et hours, 
joy- onssnm-mer day; Join in thesongB, the read-ing, and the pray'r; 





J J' J J J ii 



Bear - er that spot than all earth's fair - est how'rs. 
God will most sure - ly bless ns while we're there. 




Copyright, 1908, by HaiguetlU Cook. 



No. 30. We Come to Sunday-School. 

*<S6e the Ftemer in hk Field." 
Ella E. Bocxwood. 



Old Air. An, 




1. We oome, we come to Son - day -School Be- canse we love so 

2. We oome, we come to Son • day -School To read, and sing, and 




i'i J i 2u m 




mndi to hear Of Je • bos and His bless • ed 1ot«, And 
talk, and piay; To aak oar Loid to bleos as all Up* 




Chobvs. 









canse we Ioto 



so mach to hear 



A • hout oar Sav - ior dear. 
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No. 31. We Love Our Sunday School. 



T. ILT. 

OUM VOKM OB GLAM. 



T. MAKTnr Towira. 



All. 




1. I love to oome to Son-djiy Sdiool, So 

S. I lore to grasp vkj teodi-er's hftnd, 80 

3. I lore to hear h«r speak of Ood, 80 

4. I loTe our pret-ty songs to sing, So 



do 
do 
do 
do 



we, 
we, 



we, 



do 
do 
do 
do 



we; 

we* 



we: 







Solo OB GLASS. 



All 




H H1J.-1 



I will tiy to keep the role, 

Hear hei praise the bet - ter land. 

Tell OS sto - ries from his word, 

QiT - ing praise to Christ my King, 



So 


will 


we. 


wUl 


we. 


So 


do 


we, 


do 


we. 


So 


do 


we. 


do 


we. 


So 


do 


we. 


do 


we. 





Ghobub. 




Yea, we love the Son - day Sehool^ Hap-py and bright, hap-py and bright; 





Dear-ly we lore the Son-day Sdiool, It is our chief de- light. 




Otvyiight, IBM, by Vaxgoeitta Qotik. 



No. 32. 



Hosanna. 



W. F. SnBwni. By per. 




1. "Ho -0811 - iia» glad bo- aan • 
8. Tho cliU*dnii Mng Hit p»ia • 



nal " Tho bap • py ohil • dim mi 
€0, On ttiom Hk haiido Ho hU; 





*'Hd - son • na in tho high - oot, Qlo-iy to God on high!'* 
And in His anna Ho hold thorn, And blcHod thom whUo Ho pnjod. 




No. 33. 

0. B. P. 

apirUed. 



Praise the Lord 



C S* PoLLOoK* By per* 
P 




!• Ghil - dnn, ohil - dreOypiaiM tho Loid, Praiao tho Lord, praiao tho Lord, 

8. Pkaiio Him Ihr Hia blesa • ed word, Blesa • ed word, oloaa • ed word, 

3. Praiao Him for tho San - day - 8chool,8an - day • School, Snn • day-Sehool, 

4. PraifoHim for your toadi - ors doar, Teach -ors dear, toadi-orB dear, 




jiJ ; i 




lit • tlo 
Praiao Him 
Praiao Him 
Praieo Him 



f f" 



chil • dron, praiao tho Lord, Praiao 
Hia oleea • ed word, Praiao 



for 
for 
for 



tho Son - day • School, Praiao 
yonr teadi • era dear, Praiao 



^pi 



yo uio Lord, 

yo the Lord, 

yo tho Lord, 

yo tho Lord. 




' i^^ tf ^M 



rt 



No. 34. 



Children, Sweetly Sing. 

Germaa. Arr. by T. M. T. 




1. Chil-dren, chil-dren, sweet-ly sing Words of love to CShxist our King; 
S. Jo • 808 is our Iot -ing Friend, Lot- ingyfiiith-ftil to tho end; 





HeortB and Yoi • oes glad - 17 ndso, Bring-ing words of joy and praise. 
He is al-ways pa • tient, kind, Tra - est Friend that we can find. 




No. 35. 



Tiiank You Verse. 




For Uie iiunii*lng and its U^t, For the peace and rest of nic^t, 



I v^CUUl 







Health and food, Ibr love and friend, We thank Thee, oar heay'nly 

1^ r r 




No. 36. 

Sax Houu. 



The Love of God. 



T. Hiaini TowaSi 



^i>''i'^i j3 jr e | J'J g 




likea cra-dle, xock - ing, xock • ing, Si • lent* peaoe-fU, to andfio; 





like a moth - er's sweet looks drop-ping On the lit • tie face he-low; 
D. iS.— Falls the light of Qod^afaoe, bend - ing Dawn, and waUh-ing ua be- low. 




D.8. 




HftngB the green esrth, swing-ing, tarn • ing. Jar • less, noise-less, safe and slow; 
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No. 37. All Things Tell that God Is Love. 




1. All Udofi hmn • li • lU and fidr, EMrth, and ikj, and balm • j air; 
9. Et • *I7 trae and flow'r we wmb, £▼ - 'ry taft of wav • ing gran, 
8. lil • lie aCnams thai elide a • long, Ver -dant, moaa • y banks a • mong, 
4. He wbe dwell-elli nigh in lieaT'n, Un • lo us halh all thingigiy'n; 





Bon -ay field andahad-y giOTe, Gen^ily whis-per/'God ie 

Et • 'ly leaf and op*n • ing bod Sean lo lell us ^God is 

fihad*ow inlh Ihedonde a • bove, Soft • ly niQr-mar,''God ia 

Lei ne, as Ihrongh life we nioTe, £▼ • er feel Ihal^'God ia 




No. 38. 

Woidt by J. GL 



God Sees All. 



love." 
«ood.» 
love." 
love.'' 



^m 



An. ftom MoBAsv. 




1. Thro' the boa • y boon of day, In the long, dark nif^t, Sore • ly I need 
% In the8chool-ioem,ev-'iy day Thou art waUuiing too, While I write up- 
8. On theplay-groandwiUiB7BaiM,Workandl€a-8on8 thn>\ Thou canst see my 




7F p r ^if i'lf r ^^ 




feel no fear, F^ • ther, in Thy sight, F^ • Iher, in Thy sight, 
on my slate. Bead my lea • son Uixongh, Bead my lea • son throagji. 
self • ish acts. And the kind ones, too. And the kind ones, loo. 




Copyright, IMS, by Murgiierlte Oook. 
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No. 39. 

Habia flnuuB. 



He Loves Me Too. 




1. God 8668 the lit -tie 8p«r-zow fiiU, It meete his ten-der Tiew; 

2. He painte the lil - y of the field, Per • ftimes each lil - y bell: 

3. God made the lit - tie birds and flow'n, And all things large and smalls 




HHn i nr g i f - i 




If God so loves the lit - tie birds, I know he loves me too. 
If he 80 loToi the lit - tie flowers, I know he loves me well. 
He'll not for - get his lit • tie ones, I know he loves them all. 




Chorus. 




He loves me, too, He loves me, too, I know he loves me, too; 





Be - canse he loves the lit • tie things, I know he loves me, too. 




From ''Bright UghV* \i? ^x. 



No. 40. 



God Is Love. 



M. H. HOiWLIflOW* 







1. Do yon know wluit the dew - diopo aay, ~ As they spar - kle Mt 

9. Do yoa knowwbat tho imi •betma hright,.... Are sing • ing firam 



/\ Afe 





1 "^^ 




3, Do yon know what the soft rain tellfl, 
As it tinkles like Uaiy heUaf 

4. Do yoa know what the winds proclaim^ 
As they nutle the golden grain? 

From the <'€9dld*8 Song Book," hy pezminton. 



No. 41. 

▲mnged. 



Like Jesus. 



Obai. Bdw. Poiaoob. 



lAiodg. 




JlJ J I jU I 



1. We'll try to 
8. We'll \xj to 
3. We'll try to 



be like Je 
be like Je 
be like Je 



808, 

•US, 

8118, 



The ehil-dren'e pre -cSoiu Friend, 
In bod - y and in mind, 
And when we eome to die, 





Far dear - er than a moth-er, 
Fdr He was tme and Iot - ing, 
At His right hand in glo • ly. 



He lOTOI Q8 to 
And to each per 
With an - gda uye 



the end. 
8on kind, 
on hi|^. 




Chobus* 




We'll try, we*ll try, We'll tiy to be like Je - ana, 

Well try to be like Je « soa, 




1^-^ p p p ^ ' 




like Je • soa, like Je - ens, The chil-dien's dear -cat Friend. 




t 



t 



fe 



^ 



• ll''U,1l II 



Oopyiigbt, 18M, b5 U«v\^ C Om\* 
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No. 42. Jesus Sees Me Every Day. 

U. C. Mabovbiti Oook. 




1. Je - foa aees me ew - '17 day, 

tl. Je - SOS sees when I o • b^, 

8. When I love my - ielf the best, 

4. Je - SOB aees me and I'm glad 



When I work and tdien I play, 

When I loit - er on the way. 

Gar - ing noth-iog for the rest, 

That he knowa it when I'm sad^ 





When I wake or when I sleeps When I langh or when I weep. 

Je " SUB sees me when I'm mde, Je • sna sees me when I'm good. 

When my heart is filled with pride, Or when self I try to hide. 

When I^ crooB or when I'm gay, Er - 'rj thing I do or say. 




Chobus. 




I'm glad Je - sos sees me, I'm glad Je • sas hears me. 




f J' U i J" J' J 




I'm glad Je • SOS knows me, I*m glad he sees me now. 



I I If [• i i i 




Copyright, 18M, by HargQeiite Oook. 
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No. 43. 



Jesus Knows. 



Mn. T. J. Kan. 



T. MAan* Tawmp 




^^^ff S J" ^ 



4: 



t 



Fine. 



All our hop€B and wish • es Je • sua says He knows. 
D,8.-For ti^ l€v ' ing 8av • ior For His ckU'dren cares. 




D.8. 




Copyright, IWI, h5 U»x«u«A\A^yMilL 



No. 44. Suffer the Children to Come to Me. 



MABaABSVn SVOIWBAlf. 



J. M. Stillmaw, Mat. Doo. 
Fiom "Primarjr Songs," bjr per. 




1. The sweet -est words I haye ev • or reed Are the Iot • ing words that the 

2. Oh, how He part-ed the throng that prtMad, And so ten • der - Ij ey - 'ly 

3. I won - der what I should ey • er do, If the Say - ior had on - ly 

4. I grieve to think I should ey • er go Far a -way from Him who has 





Say • ior said: 
child ca - ressed! 
called a few; 
loyed me so; 



''Suf-fer the chil-dren to come to me. "Who would 

This is the glad - ness of all my song, That to 

Tak-ing the old, and the wise and great, Oh, I 

All thro' my life this my song shall be. What the 




Chobus. 




ey • er think of this 
this dear Say - ior I 

am so glad I need 

bless - ed Say - ior's done 



but He? 
for me. 



fer the chil-droi to 



Suffer the Children to Come to Me— cionciaded. 




oome to me, Suf • for the chil - dren to come to me; 



. »» 





^S 



^ 



2 



fe^ 



P 




V 



I am as glad as glad can be, Those ver - j words were meant for me. 




No. 45. 



Thanks to Jesus. 

By Ella B. Bookwooo. 
(Tune, "Nearer, My Qod, to Thee.**} 

Jesns, I give to Thee 

Thanks for Thy care, 
For all the blessings great, 

In which I share; 
Friends, home, and parents kind, 
Life, health, and needed food, 
All come from Thee, my Lord, 

My Friend so good. 

Now take my life, I pray, 

Lord, for Thine own; 
My heart I offer Thee, 

Make it Thy throne. 
My hands, ah, may they do 
Whatever Thou wonldst choose; 
To give Thee loving praise 

May I ne'ex T«i\x^« 
7n 



No. 46. 



I Have a Blessed Friend. 



& B. HswifTs 

* May be nmg by cm or aU. 



T. Makoi towmi. 




1. I hare a ble»-«d Friend a*boTe» His hap-py, loT-ing diild am I 

2. He MDda me pleatnm ev • 'ly day, Hia bap-py , lor-ing child am I 

3. I ask Him to finr-giTemy ain, Hia hiq^py, loT-ingehildam I 



He 

He 

And 





folds me in His anns of lore. His biH^py, lov-ing ehild am L 
kind-ly lis- tens when I pray, His hap-py, loT-ing child am L 
make me white as snow with -in, His hap-py, loT-ing child am L 



( 




lAi i ^ i' i 



^m 



^ 




5 



^^ 



3=^ 






GH0BU8. 




Hap*py, loT-ing child am I, 



Hap-py, ]oT*ing diild am I, 




^ \0 }^ \0 ^ > 



From **Bummfit% Happy OhUdvea.** B5 pet* IhMd Q. Ciook Pub. Oa 
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I Have a Blessed Friend— Oondnded. 




Since Je • ma Utm and cans for mei Hia hUg^f, loT-ing child am L 




No. 47. Around the Throne of God in Heaven. 

Amm IL SBBPBSBIk HSBBT E. MaTBIWI. 




1. A* round the throne of God in heaven, Thon-Aands of chil-dren stand; 

2. What bro't them to that world a - boye» Thatheay'nso bright and fair; 

3. Be-caosethe 8aT-ior shed His blood To wash a - waj their sin; 

4. On earth they songht the Sar* ior's grace, On earth th^ loved His name; 





Chil - dr»i whose sins are all for - giv'n, A ho - Ij, hap - py 

Where all is peace, and joy, and love? How came those chil - dren 

Bathed in that pure and pre • cioos flood, Be • hold them white and 

8o now they see His bless • ed fnce. And stand be • fore the 








band, Sing-ing,'^61o - ry! glo • ry! glo 

there, Sing-ing/*61o • ry! glo - ry! glo 

clean, 8ing-ing,'*61o - ry! glo • ry! glo 

Lamb, Sing -ing,"Qlo - ly! glo • ly! glo 



ry be to God on high.'' 

ry be to God on high.*' 

ry be to God on high.'' 

ly be to God on high." 




No. 48. Jesus Is My Dearest Friend. 



llAB«innun Ooox. 



T. MAMDiToinnk 




1. Je - nM !• my dear • Mi friend, And He lores to call ne friend; 
8. Je - me knows m • boat my ten. And I'm sore He sees my leiiis; 





He knows er - 'ly time I*m sad. He is sor • ry when I'm bed. 
When I think of this I*mglsd, For He oom-fiyrts nil the sad. 

O.iS.— lb wiU take me heme wme duxy. He toiXl wipe att tears a - foaiy. 




Chobus. 




D.8. 




From the glo - ly - land a • bore, He will oome in ten • der lore; 



!T3 IT] 




Oopjiif bt, IfiQS, by ll»it««tUft Qoo)L. 
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No. 49. 



The Golden Rule. 



MABttunon CooB. 



Old Baglith Melody, Air. 




1. The €k>ld-«D Bole is Je-ans' rale, The rale He gmre to M; 
% If all would keep this €k>lden Rule, How hap-py we shonld be; 
3. We*Ukeq^thiB rale, this Golden Bale, We'll keep it er - 'ry daj; 





fj J'l-HJJ j ^ 



Fine. 






He wants ns each to keep this rale, His chil-dren large and small. 
At work, at plaj, at homotat school, What Joj we all should see. 
This Gold -en Bule for Sunday-School, For week-day, work, or play. 

D.8.'-To do to aU 08 IwonMlove To havelhemdo to me. 




r r 



f 



Cbobus. 



D.8. 




Oh, I will keep this rale of love. This rale that teach -es me, 




kh\^ iceT (^ 
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No. 50. The Way to Speak for Jesus. 

O. H. ATWOOB. W. IBTOM HABmOBK 




Z-7 . . 

1« Mer - ij - hflart-€d lit - tie chil - dren. Full of glad-nen, »11 the day, 
9. Wben at plftj, be kind and g^a • He, Think of oth - en' wish-es too; 

3. In the nonn of school and stud • j Let your work be pure and right; 

4. If the Sar-ior'a lor-ing ehil-dren Will Hia gen -tie woida o - bey, 

g j" i r r rr 





"♦" 'wh* "^" "Gh 



Son - ny amilea, and words of kind-ness Light-en man-ya wea-ry way. 
Al-ways do with lit • tie play -mates As yon'd have them do to yon. 
To the small -est task be %itli -fol, Do- ing each with all your might. 
Then their Utsb will speak for Je - sns In the sweet-est, tm - est way. 




CH0BU8. 




For, by ten - der, thonghtfal ac - tions. Lot - ing hearts are al • ways shown ; 





And an ear- nest lit - tie Chris • tian By his do-ingsmay be known. 




Cbpyrigbt, 19Qe, by 1ltx«iieT\lA OooY. 
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No. 51. 



Willing Hands. 



Mn. IsAUtLLV Tatvm. 




-t J O hands that are williiig,and hearts that are tnie,Mo8t sue-ly will find something 
^-\ That each kindly deed may be tOmU. 

A I Each day has its Uh bor, each hour itsowndeed, And Je-sos will gire ns the 
\ Be help-fnl and hap-py, and [OmU. 




pleasaot to do; Oar eyes most keep o-pen,fSoetread-y to ran, 

] care -fol-ly done. 

8trangththatweneed;Wft'llaikHimtohelpa8 as long as we live, 

] read - y to give. 




No. 52. 



Ck>pyright, 190S, by Margaerite Cook. 

What I Would Rather Be. 



Slla BooKWoon. 



Chas. Eow. Pollock. Air. 



IJ ^t^'i^lll jj li I 




1. I'd like to be a lit • tie flow*r That bios -soms here so fidr; 

2. Fd rath - er be a lit - tie bird, Jnst sing-ing all the day; 

3. I'd rath • er be a lit - tie child Than ei • ther one yon've said; 







For God is in the flow • eis, Tes, God is ev - 'ry - where. 
I'd sing my Ioto to Je - sns, Who made the birds so gay. 
For I can love my Sav - ior When birds and flow'rs are dead. 




Oopyright, l«XI,by l&ixi,u<«\\A^yA>L. 



No. 53. 



What Can Children Do? 






T. Mabhh Towaii 




1. Wluitcaa lit • tie ehil-dren do Thna to show to God our Ioto? 
3. Fft-ther we will el - ways mind, Ney-er rex our moth-er kind; 
3. We will HOT - er toll a lie; Yer • y care - fnl • ly we tiy 





Can we ev - er prore it true 

Teach-en, too, we will o - bey. 

To be pa-tient er - 'ry day, 



To the One so 

And re - mem-ber 

Kind and gen •tie 



higl^ a - boTe? 
all they eay. 
in oar play. 




No. 54. 

Mn. B. A. GAMBUk 



Copyright, 1908, by Margutrito Cook; 

The Dewdrop. 



T. Mabtot Towhb. 




1. Dew-drops spark-le; so ehonld we, Eyes and browshonldmer -ry be; 
9. Dew-drops oome when day is done, Glist*ning in the set • ting sun. 





lips all carved in dimpling smile, like the dew-drop, — ^with • oat gaile. 
Bless-ing er -'ly flow*r and tree; lit • tie bless •ingi we shonld be. 




Cppjfif ht, ISOt, by Mugmtlto Oook. 



No. 55. A Little House I Call My Own. 



E. M. A«IB. 



W. Imvoitt HABTCBom. By per. 



wm'M..r^>^t^ 




1. A lit« Uehonse I call mj own, Ahoaaethftt is not made with bands; 

2. He bids me keep it pure and clean, And let no e - Til en • ter in; 
3k Bttt I may throw them o - pen wide To good-ne88,loTe, and trath,and right; 




Which God basgiv - en me to keep. And gnard with care as He commands. 
And leave itsdooisall flrm-ly barred 'Gainst all that e • ven looks like sin. 
Thej bean - te - ons will make my boose, And fill it ftill of joy and light. 




No. 56. Be Careful What You Sow. 



Mrs. Maooib a. Pulysb. 



German Folk-Song. 




1. Be care • fhl what yon sow to-day, Be care-ihl what yon sow; 

2. A pleas - ant smile or gen • tie word Is nev - er dropped in Tain; 

3. Guard care • ftil - ly the lit • tie seeds Ton scat -ter as yon go; 




The rain that brings ns wheat and com, Will cause the tares to grew. 
They on - ly fall to rise a- gain With sheaves of gold -en grain. 
Ton'll see a - gain the tares, or grain— Be^ care-fhl wh^yon sow. 




Oopyrlght, im, by VisfwAte Cwilk 



Na 57. Don*t Be Cross and Surly. 



Ida 



T. 







1. And BOW well sing • mmg to boys; (The giils may lis - ten 

8. Whaiyon'TOft task yon think too hMd* <^ donHlook aad, sod 

3. If yon'd be gold -en - heut - ed boyi, O • be -dient yon most 

4. Tlicn make yoor mot • to all yonr own; *Twill make yoor whole life 





too;) And tho' 'tis bnt a aim -pie one, Weknow that good 'twill do. 
sigh! Fordread-ing on • ly makes it worse To do it by and by. 
be, At home, a - broad, at work, at school. And ev - 'ry*where,yoa see. 
bright; When onoeyon^re told to do a thing, Jnst do it with yonr might 




Johnny, Johnnyjump np, Johnny, Jnmp op, Tho' the call oomes ear • ly; 




From "flaarcv of Gold.** By mx* DwiV^ Q> Q«m>1k. 
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Don't Be Cross and Suriy— concluded. 




Do the thing you're told to do. And don't b« cran and rar • ly. 




No. sa 

Lajita WiLfloir 



Jesus' Little Ones. 



T. Mamh Town. 




1. Like the biideaiid blos-aoms, God has sent ns here, £arth-lj days to 

2. We can work for Je • sua In so man - j ways; We can love Him 

3. We can be a com • fort To the Mends we love, As we Jonr-nej 




bright • en, Earth-ly homes to cheer. 

dear - ly, We can sing His praise. }'Hap-p7 as the song - bird, 
on • wanl To the home a 



cheer, l 
[is praise. > 

1 • boTe. j 





Sweet as dew-y rose, Je-sns'lit-tle ones may be, Ev-'ry-bod-y knows. 




From the ^'Gem ot Bib^ift^^ Vi ^t« 
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No. 59. 

I]i4 BnD BmmL 



Live Your Best. 



T. Mabtoi Towxa. 




1. Sueh ti - n J lit - tie flow'n are we, In ool * or, pal • eet blue; 
3. Still, the' our hearts are lit • tie ones, A les - son long thej hold; 





jij I i J i; J : 




Ton'd hard - 1 j think that we oonld teach A les - son grand and tme; 
And God's own hand has writ - ten it Up - on onr hearts of gold. 





Bnt we're the sweet for • get • me • nets That in yonr gar - den grow; 
Be - cause He saw that now - a - days The chil -dren oft for • get 



h^ i rs lUr.f.r. t \ tUt\r\ 



A «• 




^^ 'j^ ^9^ "W^ "^^ *^^ •a^* 



And we have lit - tie hearts of gold, As sure - \j yon most know. 
The man • y kind things done for them; They sometimes scowl, — and fret. 




From **Heftrta of Qold,** by per. 
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No. 60. 

A. B. & 



Make Me Very Gentle. 



M. ▲. BuBLBi. Bj per. 




i^^ 



1. Je • 8118, loT • ing 8aT - for, Hear me 

2. Make me rer • j gen - tie, Make me 

3. When I'm ret • j naafi^ - tj, Take mj 

■* — f 




now, I piay; 
good and tme; 
sine a • way; 





Look np - on Thj lor • ing child, And bleaa me all the daj. 
Teach me how to give Thee praise In er - 'ry • thing I do. 
Help me love Thee more and more, Dear Say •lor, ev • 'ry day. 




No. 61. Our Hearts Are the Garden. 






Old Tone. Anr. 




1. Oar hearta are the gar - dens, Kind thoughts are the roots; Kind 

2. Tme love's the sweet snn - shine That warms them to life, For 




^^=^ 



^^ 




rr\V' 



1^ 



i 






bhe froitfl 



words are the bios • soma, Kind deeds are the froits. 
on • ly in dark • ness Grow ha - tred and strife. 



t 



f 
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No. 62. 

▲RftBgvd. 




1. Et - er lei w each be lov •ing, Show af • fee- tkm, kind and trae, 

3. Et • er let w each be lor-ing, Ner-er gire aa-oth-er pain, 

3. Be dgI self - iah tow'id each oth - er. Never spoil ao -oth-er'aplay; 

4. Oh, be gen -tie, oh, be gen -tie, Oh, be gen -tie all the way. 





Do • ing al - ways on • to oth - en As to ns we'd havethem do. 
If a broth - er speak in an-ger, An-swernot in wrath a - gain. 
Let OS not of -fend in ac-tions, Nor in an • y- thing we say. 
Think-ing kind - ly, speak-ing kind - ly, Act - ing kind - ly ev - 'ry day. 




JIM CBfiSIZeL 




Oh, be gen- tie with each oth - er, Oh, be oare-fhl day by di^; 




> V > 



k? — J^ 




Let ns not of -fend in ac-tions, Or by an - y- thing we say. 




Copyright, 18B4, by Ba^Vd C. Qoo>u 
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No. 63. 

Ida Bvbd Smrb. 



Be Pure in Heart 



T. llABfnr T9iwKm, 




1. Star • ry lil • ies, so white and fidr, Sweet-ly breathe on the Sab-bath air, 

2. Let na list to the mee-sagekind, Let ns, tra-Iy, in heart and mind, 

3. Then our Father's kind face weUl see Smile np -on ns, if on • ly we 








Chobub. 




Like the lil • ies, the love • ly lil - ies, Be pare, be pare in heart, . • • . 




LsjjLjLj 




Like the lil • ies, the love • ly lil - ies, Be pure, be pure in heart. 




From "Hearts ot Gold.** By p«T. ol I>v^V\ ^ ^>»cit» 
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No. 64. 



Foreet-Me-Not. 



T. MAsm Tofnm. 




1. When to theflow'n so beaa-U-ftil The Fa-thergmve • name, 
3. And 8fcMid*ing at the Fa • ther's feet, And gas - ing in His fMse, 
3. ''Dear God, the name Thon gar - est me, A • las! I hare for • got.'* 





Back came one lit - tie bine - eyed one. All trem-bling-lj it came; 
It said with meek and tim • id mien, And yet with qni • et grace: 
The Fa • ther kind - ly looked on her And said,'*For-get • me • not." 



8 13 a i 





J J J J l j J'^ ^ 




Back came one lit - tie bine - eyed one, All trem*bling-ly 
It said, with meek and tim - id mien, And yet with qni 
The Fa - ther kind - ly looked on her And said,'*For - get - 



it came. 

• et grace: 

me - not.'* 




Copyright, 1901, by UtsittvAUOotilL. 



No. 65. We Will Follow Ail the Way. 



Julia H* Jonrnov. 



T. If ABTnr Towm. 




1. Je • sua' lit • tie flock are we; Wnere He is, we want to be; 
8. All the way our Shep*herd knows; Safe we fol • low where He goes; 
3. In the snn-shine, glad and bright, Thro' the shad-ows of the night; 





He's oar Shep-herd kind and dear; Now His loy • ing call we hear. 
He is watch-ing, He is near. Still His lor - ing call we hear. 
He is still onr ten«der Gnide; He will keep us near His side. 





We will fol • low all the way, Fol • low, fol • low, fol • low; 




c g u b '^ ^ 




Je • sns leads os day by di^, We will fol • low Him. 




V V V V 
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No. 66. 



Jesus Bids Us Shine. 



T. UjMtm TowsB. 




1. Je - tarn bids us shine, With • elssr, pan light, 
8. Je •SOS bids us shine, Fiist of all for Him; 



• lit - tie 
Well He sees snd 





can - die, Bam-ing in the night, 
knows it. If onr light is dim* 



In this world of dark-nees 
He looks down from hear • en. 




We moist shine, 
Sees ns shine. 




^ 



Yon in yonr small cor - ner. And I in mine. 
Ton in your small cor - ner, And I in mine. 




From ** Weteome 8ongs«'^ ^i '^i. 



No. 67. 



Only a Penny. 



OldAiE. Are. 




1. On-ly ft 
3. On-ly ft 
3. God loTes 



drop in tho buck - 
poor lit-Uo pen - 
cheer - ftil giT - 



et, Bat •7>'i7 diap will tell; 
ny, *Twa8 all I had to giTO, 
er, Tho' gills be poor and small; 




un* u 




The bnck-et would soon be emp -ty, With no drops in the welL 
But pen - nies makenp the dol - lars, — Help some cause to live. 
What can He think of the chil-dren Who nev-er give at all? 




Chobus. 




Sing -ing, sing- ing all the day, ''Give, oh, give, oh, give a - way." 





Sing -ing, sing -ing all the day, ''Give, oh, give ft • way. 



II 



No. 68. 



Our Penny Song. 



T. Mabtih Town. 




1. Sing-ing, mmreh-ingv Like a lit - tl« sol -dier band; Bead - 7, steed - j, 
8. Je - SOB, help ns, Aa the Sabbaths oome and go, Each a pen-ny 
3, Je • ens, 8aT-ior, Pleareac-oept the gift we bring; Take it, bleie it. 




Chobus. 




With oar pen-nies in our hand. \ 

From onr ea- ger hands to throw. ( Now we drop onr pen-nies in, ICak-ing mu-sio 

This pe-ti-tion nowwesing. ) 





with their din; As they &II9 a pray'r we'll send Up to Je - sns, our best friend. 




Oopyrlght, IBM, by l&»x«:Qm\\« OooY. 
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No. 69. 



Take This Money. 



Mrs. S. A. Oamblb. 



Pbabi. J. Spbaovi. 




1. J« •. 8118, 8aT - ior, Lord di - Tine, Take this mon - ^, make it Thine; 

2. Hay some soul to Thee be woii« By this deed our hands have done; 

^ ^ ^ 




•A 




Take it from our o - pen hand, May it help to bleaa onr land. 
Je - 8n8y SaT - ior, Lord di - Tine, Take this mon - ey, make it Thine. 




Crobus. 




LoT-ing, giT-ing, all for Thee,Fftith-fni er - er we wonld be; 





Je - sns, SaT - ior, Lord di - Tine, Take this mon - ey, make it Thine. 



Fkom ''Primary fioat^'Ho. V^ Vl V^ 




No. 70. 

Mrs. R. A. Cmnunb 



Little Givers. 



Obas. Bdw. Follock. By per. 




1. We 
9. We 
8. We 



are on 
Me on 
are <m 



ly 
ly 



lit - He giT • eri, And onr gifts we praj yon take, 
lit • tie giT - eis. Bat we'll try to do onr part; 
lit - tie giT - era, Bat we'll each one do oar part; 





For onr God will bleia a pen - n j When it's giv'n for Je - ana' aake. 
For onr God will blen the lit - tie. If it's giv - en fiom the heart. 
Hay God grant that with onr giT • ing, We may give a Iot • ing heart. 




No. 71, 

w. A. a 



Two Little Hands. 



W. A. OoDKH. By per. 



^^-ri^^ 




1. IWe two lit-tle hands to work for Je- ana, One lit-tle tongue His praise to tell; 

Two lit-tle ears to hear His ooansel, One lit-tle Toice a song to . . . swell. 

3. I've two lit-tle foot to tread the pathway Up to the heaT'nlyoonrtsa-boTe; 

Two lit-tle eyes to read the Bi • ble, Tell-ing of Jeans' wondrons • . . love. 

3. I've one lit-tle heart to give to Je - sns, One lit-tle sonl for Him to save, 

One lit-tle lifo for His dear service, One lit-tle self that Hemnst • • • have. 

r 



^g^ 



t 



^ 



t 




Lord, we eQBe,Loid,we oome,In our childhood's early moming,Oome to learn of Thee. 




ea 



V V > V 



V v 



No. 72. 



To Send Across the Sea. 



F. H. H. Tbohmk. 




^W 




1. This mon • cj is for Js - 

2. This mon • ej is for Je - 
8. This mon • ^ is for Je • 



Somo hap 
To send 



py work to do 
n - erosB iho sea 
▼or Ho will show; 





For some of His dear chil - dren, Some serv - ioe sweet and true. 
The hap • py, hap - py tl - dings 8o dear to yon and me. 
Wo pray that Ho will bless it Wher • ot • er it may go. 

4^ 




Chobus. 




i l l i'^l: 




'Tis loTO that wo are bring • ing, What - •▼ - or else we bring; 





'Tib love that keeps ns sing - ing To Christ onr heav'n - ly King. 




From •'Priman Boi&fillfk V^ Vl v^v 
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No. 73. 

MMi S. A. OAMBLm 



Loving Workers. 



T. Mawrv TownL 




1« Thore it work thai nmsl be done 
8. Taeka and toil are ev - 'ry-where; 
3. Gheer-fol-lj we'll do onr best, 



All the path of life a -long; 
We must dai • Ij meet them; 
8erv - ing Him who Iotcb 





Shall we do 
Shall we sigh 
For His life 



it with a frown. Or a aong, » Joy - fldsong^ 
in die - oon-tent, Or with glad -neia greet them? 

on earth was spent In works of love to save ns. 





They who toil with Iot • ing sesi Are a price -less treas -nre. 




Ftom «*TlM Wot\d tot QhdiV* b^ V«t* 



No. 74. 



If I Were a Sunbeam. 



T. 




tf 



1. If I were ft eanbeam, I know what I would do; I'd eeek the whitest 

2. If I were ft ennbeam, I know where I would go; In • to the lowliest 

3. Art thou not ft sunbeam, O child whoMhMrt is glad; With still an in-ner 





lii-ies, The rain-y woodland thro' Steal-ing in a-mongthem, The 
hOT- els, All dark with want and woe; Till sad hearts looked upward, I 
ra-diance That snn-shine ner - er had. As the Lord hath blessed thee, (Hi, 





floft-est light I'd shed, Un • til each gracefnl lil • j Raised its drooping head* 

then would thint and thint! Thai thiy woidd think of heaT-en, Their sweet home and mine. 

scat-ter rays di - vine; For there can be no snn-beam. Bat it must die or shine. 




Copytlchi, IBM. bf UixcowdU QoioilL. 
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No. 75. 

T. M. T. 



Keep on the Safe Side. 



T* UAwtm Towxa. 




f 



I 



1. Keep on the Mfe aide, slop and think; Boy8,eT-er keep on the safe side; 
3. Stain not year lipa with wine or beer, OirU, ot • er keep on the safe side; 
3, Shnn ev-'iy drink that maketh mad. All er-er keep on the safe side; 




Dan*|[er la ot • er in strong drink. Boys, ev* er keep on the safe side. 
These dnnkt will fliSM yon man-ya tear. Girls, ev-erkeep on the safeside. 
fikqr No io all tmngs tiiat are bad, All OT-erkeepon the safe aide. 




No. 76. 

Paaor Wab» 



Oopyilght. 1908; by M«rgiierito Ooolb 

Strong Drink. 



M. Villa. 




1. We will sot bny, we will not make, We will not nse, we will not take 
% We will not smoke the smoker's pets, Those lit -tie things called d* garottes, 
3. We will not eorse, tho' man - y daro O - pen their lips to cnrse and swear; 

9r- -r 





Wine, d • der, beer, mm, whis- key, gin. Be - cause they lead man - kind to sin. 
We will not chew, we will not snnfl^ Or waste onr time in play-ing paff. 
Oar words shall be both pure and plain; We will not take God's name in vain. 




Copyright, 1908, by Um««A^ <>Mk. 
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No. 77. 



Water Pure and Free. 



CUAM, BVW. FOKMOB. 




!• Wa-ter, wa*ter» flow-ing free, W»-ter is the diink to me; 
2. Wa-ter seem-ing said to me« Bip-pling all so mer- ti • ly, 




P ^ h s hi h J^ J 
T ^ j / W I i 1 j 




Smil-ing, rip-pling mer -ri - ly, Dane- ing where the sunbeams play, 
**I am go-ing to the sea, Do-ing good to some each day, 





Where I go, or where I stay. All the hap • py, glow- ing day; 
Mak - ing beau • ti - fal the way: Bat good-bye, I ean • not stay; 





fe* 



& 



J, ,i. X ^F^ 

m^^m ^^^m _^^_ _^^_ 




Where I go, or where I stay, All the hap-py, glow>ing day. 
Mak -ing beau -ti - fol the way: But good-bye, I can -not stay." 




Oopyright, UM, by I>B3r\4 G. Cwit. 



No. 78. We Will Never Sip Wine or Beer. 



T. ]f.T. 



T. MABTIir TOWHB. 




ly W« will ner • er lip, lip win« or beer, Tempt ns not, tempt ns not; 
3. We will ner - er, treat, tio«ft| night or d»y. Tempt ns not, tempt ne not» 
3. Wo will neT • or, bay, bay run nor eell. Tempt as not, tempt as not; 





We will OT - er light this foe we fear. Tempt as, tempt as not. 
We will OT • or try this sin to stay. Tempt as, tempt as not. 
Wo will noT • er ftar the same to tell. Tempt as, tempt as not. 




Chobto. 




ink that harts as, now or old, From oar lips we will with-hold; 





Hoar by hoar, and day by day. When we work and when we play. 



^ D g I; I ; |g g C 




Oopyrlght, 1881, by 1>k¥UI G. Oook. 
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No. 79. 



Always Speak the Truth. 

1^ 



J. W. PftAn 




1. Be the mat • ter what it 

2. Theresa a charm in ver - 1 - 

3. False -hood ael - dom standa a - 



may, 

ty; 

lone, 



Al • ways apeak the truth; 
Al • ways apeak the tmth; 
Al - ways apeak the trath| 




Wheth*er work^ or wheth«er play, AX 
But there^a mean- naaa in m lie; Al 
One be • gets an • oth - er one, Al 



waya apeak the tmth. 
waya apeak the truth, 
waya apeak the truth. 





Not - er from thia rule de • part; Graye it deep - ly on your heart; 

He ia but a cow-ard, alave, Who, » prea-ent pain to walTe, 

Falae-hood all the aoul de-grades, Stains with ain and er • er breeda 





Writ * ten 'tis on Tir • tue'a chart, Al - ways speak 

Stoops to fiilse«hood; then be brave; Al • waya speak 

E - Til thoughta and dark • er deeds; Al • waya speak 



the truth, 
the truth, 
the truth. 




From **Gtood-Wtn,** by permlMtoD of Towae A SUUmsA. 



No. 80. Children. Speak the Truth. 

T. X. T. T. XAinir Towin. 




1. Ghil-dmi, cbU-dveUt ipeik Um tnilliy Ner - «r, imit • er Ml m lie 
S. God has fpok • an thia in Iota, N«t • «r, nar - «r tell » li« 
3. Halp w, F^-tiMTy dftj hj daj; K«t-«i^ iMT-er Ml » lie 





Learn tMf les-aon while in yoatiiy Ner-er Ml » lie. 
And he wsMi-ea fh>m a • bore, Ner • er Ml a lie. 
This oom-mand-ment to o • bey, Not - er Ml a lie. 




Ohobitb. 




ET-er speak the truth, O speak the tnith; Speak the troth, O speak the troth; 





ET-er speak the tratli,0 speak the troth; Ghil-dren, spaak the troth. 




OopniSht, UH hsr Maisoeiito Cook. 



No. 81. 



Dear Little Lips. 



EuzABBn G. H. Avwooou 



M. Villa. 




!• Dear lit • tie lips with the hap • py 8iiiile,Making home hean-ti-ftil all the while, 
% Dear lit-Ueejeewiththemer-zy light, Shin-ing Ibr Him who didit give fli«iii sight; 

3. Dearlit-tlebSB^iiowsosoftaiidwhite, StriTingto do what is trae and right; 

4. Bear lit* tie feetinmning to and Anh Osr-iy-inggladiiess where'er you go; 





Speak on - Ij true, loT-ing words to - daj, Tiy to please Je-sns in all yon say. 
Learning to read in God's ho • \j Book, ET*er in fidth to the 8aT • ior look. 
Always be gen-tle and kind at play; Try to do some lov-ing act each day, 
Cheer-fhMy seek,all life's jonr-neythro\ Errands of love for the King to do. 




Chobus. 




Dear lit-tle heart, with the tmsting love, Kept in its beat-ing by Qod a- hove, 





Hay yon be al-ways as pure and white,Spotless ftom sin in the Father's sights 




Oopyright, IMS, by Margverite OookT 



No. 82. This is IHow Our Bread Is Made. 

(Motioa Song.) 



Old Air. 




1. Oh, this is bow onr bread is made. Bread is made. bread is made; 

2. 'The farm • er oomes and bows the seed, Sows the seed, sows the seed; 
8. H)ar Fa - ther makes the rain come down, Bain come down, rain come down; 





Oh, this is how our bread is made, That we eat ev - *rj mom - ing 

*With bar - row then he coTers the seed, Both aft • er-noon and mom - ing. 

*He makes the glo • rioos son to shine, Both aft - er-Aoon and mom - ing. 



fH^ 





^m 



4 "Spring is come and the grain is np, 
*Grain is up, grain is np; 
Summer comes and the grain is ripe, 
Both afternoon and morning. 

6 'The reapers come and cat the grain. 
Cat the grain, cat the grain ; 
*They bind it np and sing hanrest-homey 
Both afternoon and morning. 

6 *The thrashers come and beat the grain, 
.Beat the grain, beat the grain; 
*With fim in hand they clean the grain. 
Both afternoon and morning. 



7 ''The water tarns and the mill goes ronnd, 

Mill goes ronnd, mill goes roond; 
And soon the rye and wheat are ground. 
Both afternoon and morning. 

8 ''The floor and yeast are kneaded well. 

Kneaded well, kneaded well; 

"Then in the oven we bake it well. 

Both afternoon and morning. 

9 '*We thank Thee, Lord, for this good food. 

This good food, this good focd; 
'"And pray to Him to make as good, 
Both afternoon and morning. 



MonoHs:— 1. Scatter seed with a broadcast motion, (from leod in a hag on the left side. Ilk* a 
farmer carries when sowing seed). S, Ck>Ter the seeds with palm down, movins the hand in a wave* 
like motion. S, Raise ana lower hands to imitate the falling rain, moving fingers as hands fall. 
4, Raise hand toward san. ft, With oalms np and hands open, raise ilngers to Indicate grain Is np. 
& With the palms down raise hands slowly to show how grain grows np. 7, Onrve right arm like a 
sickle, and draw toward the body; this Is done In a stooping position, to show how grain Is out. 8, Ex- 
tend arms around bundle, and, with a tying motion, represent how grain Is bound. . 9, With both 
hands lifted over right shoulder, holding an Imaginary flail, bring them down In front of the body, as 
If beating the grain. 10, With both hands spread to represent fans, move them rapidly np and 
down, to dean the grain. 11, With right arm make large circles, like a windmill. 12, With both 
bands knead the dough on an imaginary bread-board. 1S| With both hands shove the bread into the 
oven to bake. 14, Lift hands toward heaven. 15, With clasped hands and bowed head, show how wc 
pfay to Him. 
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No. 83. Do You Know How Many Stare? 



(Motion Song.) 



Mutlo from the Oermaii. 



-A 




1. ^Do yon know how man-y stan There are shin - ing in the sky? 
2. 'Do yon know how man-y bird-ies In the snn • shine sing all day? 
8. *Do yon know how man*y chil-dren Qo to lit - tie beds at night? 





Do yon know how man-y clouds £v-'ry day go float -ing by? 

Do yon know how man-y fish • es In the spark -ling wa*ter play? 

And with-ont a care or sor • row Wake a - gain with mom- ing light? 





God the Lord their nnm - ber know - eth, For each one His care He sbow-eth, 
God the Lord, who dwells in heav - en, Name and life to each has giv - en, 
God in heav'n each name can tell Knows ns too and loves ns well, 





Of the bright and bonndless host, Of the bright and bonnd-less host. 

In His love they live and move. In His love they live and move. 

He's onr best and dear • est Friend, He's onr best and dear - est Friend. 




MonoKS!— 1, Arms extended above the head: move the flngen to represent the ttan. Extend the 
•nuB In front and wave the hands, to show oloaas. 

8, Extend the arms to the rieht and left, and move them to Imitate the flying of the birds. Extend 
the hands and move from right to left In front, to represent fishes. 

8, Bcw the head on the hands and shut the eyes, opening them iXthAHicAAj^^'^^&KAveiS^iSfi^ 
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No. 84. 



Exercise Song. 



M. Villa. 




1. Wewill all rise^ ni; to - geUi - at, We will all sit* down to • geth • er; 

2. We will stand* ap iragjit to -gel]i-«r. We will fold* our anns to-geth-er; 

3. We will sit np straight^ to - geth - er, We will placed onr feet to • geih - er ; 




We will mind the nile of Son-day-School, And all rise^ np to-geth-er. 
We will mind the rale of San-day-Schoolt And all tAi^ down to • geth • er. 
We will mind the rale of Son-day-School, And all keep still to - geth - er. 




Monons:— The beavty of this piece is in united eetion. 1, Children rise. 2, Sit S, Rise. 4, 
Hnnds nt sides, heeds erect 6^ Arms folded. (^ Sit 7, Sit erect with desped hnnds. 8; Plioe feet 
together. 

Copyright, IMS, by Marguerite Cook. 

No. 85. Jesus is Our Savior King. 

Mn. Gao. H. Ln. (Uotton Song.) B«t. Om. H. Ln. 



f\ ^ 




1. We'll dap onr hands and sing far Joy, Each hap - py lit - tie girl and boy; 

2. A -gain we'll dap, more soft - ly now, Then tr • 'ly head in si - lenoe bow; 
8. Onr hands we'll now hold Ter - y still, Oh,teadi them. Lord, to do Thy will. 




For Je - sns is onr Bar - ior King, And un - to Him onr praise we'll bring. 
While heart and Toioe in prayer as- cend To ask the Lord to be onr Friend. 
Pro-tect ns thro' the week, we pray. And help ns walk in Thine own way. 




Copyright, 190K, by Marguerite Cook. 
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No. 86. Who Taught the Bird to Build Her Nest? 



(Motion Song.) 



Old Aif. Arr. 




1. WhotttoglittheliM to build her nest^ Of wool, and hay, and mosif 

2. Whotftog^ttlMlHui-y bee to fly* A-mong the sweet- est flow'n,' 





Who taught her how to weaye^ it best, And lay the twigs a • cross?* 
And lay her stored of hon - ey by, To eat in win - ter hours? 




Chobus. 




'Twas God* who taaght them all the way, And gave them great-est skill; 




fHM^ 



r c r g 





He teach -es chil-dren how to pray,^And do 



ho - ly will. 




Momms:— 1, Form ii«8t with handi. t. With weaving motion flip right forefinger under and 
oyer Angers of left hand. 8, Plaoe first two fingers of right hand across two fingers of left. 4, Look 
Qpward, and point upward with right hand. 6, Plaoe hands together, and how heads reverentlv. 
S, With finger tips, traoe a wavy line, boys saying, "Bzz.** 7, Outward gesture with both hands^ as It 
in a garden. 8, Form a dome-shaped bee«hiye with both hands. Lea.'R^ \^<^^:«^>n ^^Q^t9\^iw»n 

Copyright, IMS^ b^ U«xtSQ«t\\A ^>yJiL. 
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No. 87. 



Who Made the Sky? 

Song.) 



Old Air. Aff. 



dtdt 




1. >God made the skj that looks so blae, *He made the gtaai so green; 

2. 'God made the pret-ty bird to fly; How sweet -ly has she song! 





*He made the flowers that smell so sweet, In pret - ty ool - ors seen. 
*And tho* she flies so Ter - y high, She won't for- get her young. 




H3od made the snn that shines so bright, *And glad-dens all I 
*Godmade the wa • ter for my drink, ^^He made the fish to 



swim, 





It oomes to give 
He made the trees 



ns heat and light; *How thankful should we be! 
to bear niee fruit; "Oh, how should I love Him! 




Mo^OHS^— 1, Lift hands toward skv. i; Spread hand, out over grass. S, Lift flower to nose and 

imell. 4, Point toward the snn with right hand. 6, Spread hoth hands. 8, Folded hands in attitude 

of prayer. 7, Arms extended horisontally and moved op and down, as a hird lifts its wings. 8^ Lift 

Mims high Mbore head. 9, Lift right hand to lips, as in the act of drinkingt 10^ Move hands in an 

•'^almtfag motion, to show how ilshes swim. 11, Fo\d ha^dt together and lift eyes to heaveib 

TO 



No. 88. 



The Pop Corn Song. 



Uamy h. Howunov. 




1. Mer-iy lit - tie ker-nels of oom mi6 we, In our dain - tj die»-«s of 

2. Hap-py lit - tie ker-nels of com aie we, Fast-en'd in this pop>per so 

3. Will-inglit-tle ker-n^ of corn are we, For we're read-y al-ways to 




^^ 




white; We hop and we pop, we're so ftill of glee, Hop-ping in the fire - light 

tight. We langh and we dance we can't keep still; Pop-ping in the fire - light 

do What - ev - er we can, lit - tie folks to please, So we hop and pop for 




RSFBAIK. 



Mtptoi pp. 




bright. 

bright. Pop-ping, pop-ping, pop, pop, pop, Hop-ping, hop-ping, hop, hop, hop. 




From "The ChUd*B8oiig'fi«AL;' Vi \jen&2agi&«Du 

TO 



No. 89. 



The Robin's Song. 



M. VOLA. 



Sing ike Venn in thdrwdtr. 




1. Huk, httk, Ilia 
8. In Ilia old 
8. Bol>-in,dflHr, oh, 



lob • in sing-ing, And now a • wsy he's wing-ing; 
iq^ - pie tree My to • tj nest yon see;.... 

do not fear; He who notes the 8par-iow*s fiJl, .... 





His trill so 8weet,tbe spring to greet, Oh, hear hia xonn* del-ay. 

My mate is there, my biid-lings iSrir, lit-tle girl, don't tell, I pray. • . . 

Loying watch doth keep o'er all, o'er all, He will shel • ter e • Ten thee^^. 




Chobtts. 




(Twee, twee, twee, twee, twee^ Twee, 
Twee, twee, twee, twee, twee, Twee, 



twee, twee, twee, twee^ 
twee, twee, twee, twee, 



I 

Oh, 





oome, I ooma the spring to greet; 
lOmU 




Oopjrrigbt. UNS, by Mtx«a«ilte Cook. 
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The Robin's Song— Ck>nciiided. 




tf/jlj j l j 



4. Howkind ouThMT'ii-ly Fa • ther is, Howwim •der-IU His can!.... 

5. The birds that fly on hap • py wing, The brook thai rip • pics lij. 





We see the toaeh*es of His love A • boat ns ev • 'ly • where; 
Ye%eT«'iy ti • ny, creep- ing thing Gives praise to CM on hi^; 




He gems with ra-diant worlds of lig^t The bine a -hove oar heads; 
And we, the chil -dren of His love. Oar hearts and ynAc - es raise 



D. 8. to Chorus, 




ti \ i} j i d 



Be-neath oar feet a car • pet green Of bods and blos-soms spreads. 
To Him who guides with ten -der love Oar feet in wis -dom's ways. 




15 



No. 90. 



The Sabbath. 



T. MARTnr Town. 




L Je-8ii8, pre-doiifl 8aT • ior, We would give to Thee.... One day 
2. Je - 808 Christ who loves ns, This daj shall be Thine; In Thy 

8. Je-sns, we willsenre Thee; Pleas-nie, work, nor play,.... Will we 







Chobus. 




oat of SOT • en All Thine own to be 



oav ox SOT • en jui mine own vo oe \ • 

honse well wor • ship Thee, the Lord di • Tine. . . . > Ho - ly well keep The 
fol-lowafb • er On Thy ho • ly day J 




r r 




sweet day of rest; To Je-sns we'll give The first and the best. 




r r 

Copyright, 1894, by MtxipoAtiXAQtxilL. 
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No. 91. 

JUUA H. JOHVtTOX. 



Graduation Day. 



Axr. from the German. 




1. like the flowing wa - ter, Hap-py day-timeB go; Si-lent - ly and slow • ly, 

2. Teachers dear,and dasnnatei, We must say ^'Good-bye," Tho' we have di - plo - mas, 

3. WehavelMnMto-geth-er Lessons pnie uid sweet; We will still be learn -eis 




Fine, Chobus. 



D. 8.— Now to vxUUng pla - ce$ 

.8. 




lit -tie chil-dren grow. 1 

Part-ing brings a sigh. vGiowing.growing, growing, Thro* the passing days; 

At the 8av-ior'8 feet. J 

f f r r . g .n ^"-- ^ ■" - - ^ ^^-^ 




must go cur ways. 

Copyright, lOOB, by Marguerite Cook. 



No. 92. 

£• M> d 



Graduation Song. 

W. iBTno Habtibobv. By per. 




1. Here, kind IH«nd8, we're hap- py been, In our own dear Primary room; 

2. Now as we most on -ward move, Move to take a high«er grade, 

3. We our Iot - ing Sav - ior know Is our Shep-herd, kind and true; 

4. As we leave yon, teachers dear, We pray Je • sns bless ns all; 




It seems like a gar • den fine. For here love • ly 

Sore - ly we should let yon know What the pro-gress 
We have learned His gold - en rule; His commands we 
May we all to Him keep near, Al -ways heed 



flow - ers bloom, 
we have made, 
try to do. 
lov • ing call. 



No. 93. 

Juu4 H. JonnmHi. 



Promotion Day. 



▲r. ftom Dm Gall. 




1. Good-bye, good-bye, dear cbM-nuiteB, We leftve your xaoks to • day; 
3. Good-bye, good-bye, dear leach • en, Withgrate - ftil hearts we say; 
8. Tlie aame dear Iot - ing ICae - ter Will be our Towh • er kind, 

4L 





The hoar of glad pro -mo - tion Is call - ing us a • way. 
Tour les •sons we re-mem-ber. That showed the heaT'n-ly way. 
And in the Book He gave ns Our Ics - sons we will find. 



\ n'Ttlf 




Ohobub. 




We hear the call ''Go for -ward; "We take the path -way new; 





"Good-bye, good-liye,'* we whis • per, With loT - ing hearts and tnie. 




Oopjright, IQOe, by MugunVteOoo^^L. 

7B 



No. 94. Farewell! 

M. G. VorGiadiiatliif PzlinuyClia. 0Utime*'Aii]dl4nf Syiia.'' Mabouiirb Odos. 




1. Shall eUwB-mjiteiy teach-er be fiir - got, When £rom ibem now w» part? 

2. Oh, loDK to-g«(h-er we have met, And we will not for - get 

3. 8o then tor all flue - well! we eay, We'll meet an - oth - er day; 

4. And e- yen aa we eay flue- well, This sto-xy we wonld tell; 





(Ml, no! we'll love them more and more Till part • ing days are o'er. 

What we have leam'dtheaehap-py days; Bleetwordeof love and praise. 
We'll ney - er, nev - er part a - boye Bnt dwell in Je - sns* love. 
Speak on • ly words of Je - sns' praise; He loyes ns all onr days. 




Chobits. 




Now floe-well! teach-er, dear, we say. Now floe-well! dass-mates dear; 





We'll meet inheay'n to part no, more^ For part-ing these is o'er. 




Oonnri^t, 18M, by VixgoKASia QwiC 



No. 95. 

K M. A. 



New Year. 



▲mDfeA 




1. Dew 
8. We 
8. Deer 



Fm • ther, we 

praiw Thee for 

Fb - ther, we 



thank Thee Thai all the year through 
bless - ings Sent down firom the sky; 
pray Thee Be Thoa ev • er near. 





Thy dear hand hath blessed na With gifts 

Thy care was a • boat ns When dan 

And give to Thy chil • dren A hap 



OT • er new. 
ger was nigh, 
py New Year. 




No. 96. 

Mn. Om Avwooik 



A Happy New Year. 



Old Melody. Arr. 




* { Dear teach -er and schoolmates, a hap • py New Tear; We thank Him who 
(His love has beenronndns by night and by day; And still may He 

o jOh, help ns, dearSav-ior, to please Thee each day , Andfiiith-fol - ly 
i And here may we give Thee our hearts' tm - est love, Un - til Thoa shalt 




1^ 



spared yon to meet with ns here: 
lOmU, • . • • • J bless ns thro* this year, we pray. 

serve Thee in woric and in play; 
[OmU, J call ns to serve Thee a • bove. 
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No. 97. 



Easter. 



Mn. S. A. Qammlm, 



Ua4 & Cook. 




1. Oft • «n weVeheaid thesweetsto • 17, The sto • 17 of East • er 

2. Now all the flow -en ore tell • ing The sto - 17 of East- er 

3. We will le • mem - ber the prom • ise Which God has so kind • ly 



day; 
day; 
giv*n, 





How our 8av* lor a •rose in glo - ly, On a beaa-ti*fol East* er dsy. 
The bizdSytoOy are sing -ing piais*es To the God of East- er dfty. 
The wonnler-fal East- er pnnn4Be**Te shall rise, asCairisthas ris'n.'* 




Copyright, lOO^ by Uargnerite Oooki 



No. 98. Easter Lilies Evei7where. 



Mn. 8. A. Gaxbia. 



Mnnm Mntos. By po& 




1. East • er lil - ies tr • 'ry-where Shed sweet fragranoe on the air: 

2. East - er hopes fill ev • 'ry heart; Lil • ies smile and do their part To 

I I I 





Tell me what the lil -ies mean. When on East - er they are seen? 
teach the tmth that we shall rise, And live with Christ be • yond the skies. 



No. 99. 



Every Crocus Waking. 



SirtufAKi 




1. Er-'iy en-eufl wak • ing From ito win-ftcr ii*p, Er-'iy lit-tle dai - i^ 
% Er«'iy lil-tte bliie* MidFlit-tuigtiiio'tlietoeeBiSiiigiiig in the tan -sliiiie, 





^ — ^ ^ ^ ir ^ ^ ^,^ "— ' ^ ^ ^ ^ ,— ^ 

Pat-tingon its cap, OomcsA-gainto tell ns That the spring is here; 
In the pleasant bieese, Bids ns raise onr Toic • es* Briag-ing songs of Ioys 




Ghobus. 




MMiyWJiomsuiiMspnngiiimei ib sover-y near, i 

ToonrSav-ior ris - en ToHishomeaboTe. f "'"•**^*8^*^"^^P*«- **'^ 





Whenthechildren sing 




Easter hymns to Je • aiiSv Oordearria • en King! 

frrnrnf;''! ^ ii 

8SI 



No. 100. 



S» B> IlBwmL 



The Little Birds. 



W. 8. Mamsall. By p«fc 




1. AU the Ut * tie biids are 

2. Bat a gied*der aong is 



siiig • ing Of the mar • ly spring; 
ring - ing On this hap • py day; 





Jiii U Jip. I 



Je • SOS, on an East • er mom • ing, Boiled the stone a • way. 




■fL^^ l |J■^l 



Ohobus. 




All the East- er bells are ring- ing, All the lit* tie chil-dren sing; 





8^ 



No. 101. 



The Master's Garden. 



JVUA H« JonMOM* 



M. YXXAA. 




1, We ai6 the ICae-ter's blos-aomsy Blooming on C9iil-dien'8 Bay, 
8. We are the ICae-ter's aong-biide, FnuB-es to -day we bring; 
8. He who has made each bloe-aom. He who has tanghteach bird. 





Orow-ing in His dear giur • den, Leam-ing His Mess • ed way. 
Je* sns who gave ns Toic - es, Lis -tens to hear ns sing. 
Ten-der-ly calls ns to Him, Now let ns hear His word. 




Chobus. 




Glad - ly we praise onr 8aT • ior, Je • sns who loves ns so,. . • . 





Giv-eth a place in His giur • den, Where we may grow and grow. 




Copyright, lOOft, b5 llii«^«tV\a C>m>)l. 



No. 102. 



Coming, Coming. 



Julia H. Jobmstov. 



Air. by T. M. T. 







t 



=t 



1. Oom>iiig, oom-ing, com - log, oom • ing, On this Christ -mas day; 
8. Sing -ing, singling, sing • ing, sing • ing, T6 the Etav • ior King; 
8. On • ward, on • ward, on • waid, on • ward, Where the Bar • ior goes. 





i < '^ ' 3; j. ;> j. 



I 



lit - tie ones are march - ing, march - ing. On the ap • ward way. 
On this day, this day of glad - ness, Chil • dren's prais • es ring, 
lit • tie feet mnst ev - er fol • low, For the Sav • ior knows. 




Chobus. 






H J ^ 



%j 





Com- ing, com -ing, oom -ing, oom -ing, Hear the lit • tie ea - gerfeet; 





£ £ J i J: f j 




Sing -ing, sing -ing, sing -ing, sing - ing, Hear the cfao • rns sweet. 




^^^ 



No. 103. 

B. B. HawiR. 
QlXLS. 



Clover Leaf. 



T. If ASflV TOWMB. 




1. do-Ycr Ital^clo-YcrlM^do jonkiiowWlioMBdiflMBiiiiBhinetolMlp yoiiKiow? 
S. Bai-fe«r-ean,biil-(«r-eiip, in the grMH, Whisper • word to the winds that pass. 
8. Bdb-o-link,hob-o-liiik,onthehoiigh,Whatue7oaJoy-ftil«l7 8ing-ing new? 




BOTB. 




No, lit • tie do -yw leaf csn-not tell What all the chil-dien can know quite well. 
This is the message we like to bear: God will takecare of His chil-dien dear. 
While all thebiid-ies so sweet-lysingt We will give thanks to the heaY*nly King. 




CHOBtJS 




CM is onr Fa-ther, He sends the dew, Sndt the lirigkt nndiim, and raindrops, too; 





Er-'ry good gift oometh from a-boTe;God is onrFa-ther, and He is lore. 




Ck>p7iight, lOOa, by UutwiAUOoo^ 



No. 104. 

MABOuaam OooK. 



Children's Day. 



Old Air, "Lichtly Boir.«, 




1. Coma ye now, <me and •!!« All who lore qb, hfltr flie call; 

2. Help OS keep Ghil-draa'a Bay, Deck the room with Idea* ioiiis gay; 
8. Ptaiaewtth ns God a • bore, F6r the hlew-ingi of Hia love; 





? 7l<i I 



Wei • oome here, wel • come here, Frienda and par • eats dear. 
Sing with na songs of praise, Hearts and ¥oie • ea raise. 
For the joy that we share. For His ten • der care. 




Chobto. 




Chil-dren's Bay comes once • year. Greet it then with hap-py cheer; 





J J i f l .l i 



Bios • soms gay, chil - dren bright, Tie 



hap • py sight. 




r r r 




^ 



£ 



f 



m 



Oopyrlgbt, 18M, b^ ^Itx^a^A^A Q^skjIl. 
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No. 105. 

T. ILT. 



Picnic Song. 



T. MABTnr Towm. 




1. H0» cafi for tlM dfty, 

2. rbe girisMid the boys, 

3. Glad pnuae to oar King 



hnr • rah for oar play, Har • rah for our 
with all of thdr noise, Will short- en the 
this mom*ing we sing, For grant- ing the 





pie • nio so Joy - ons and gay! Of heart-y good-will let 
days in their free -^ dom and Joys; Tonng nudd-ens and men in 
bless -ings these hoi - i - days bring; We'll walk in His ways the 





each have his fill, Of for - ests, and fiow - era, and good-na-tnred fan. 
wild wood and glen Will feast on the bean -ties of na-tare so foir. 
rest of oar days: Oh, keep as, dear Mas-ter, from fol-low-ing sin. 




Chobus. 




Shoat-ing and sing - ing while roam -ing at will, Climb-ing the 




88 



Picnic Song— Condnded. 



h ^ ^ 




bbnld-en and wad - ing the rill, Bon • ning and jump - ing and 





rid • ing with zeal, Show-ing to oth • en how hap - py we feel. 




No. 106. 

M. y. 



Come On, Come On. 




^^ 




1. We're off to the grove for onr pio-nic to-day, Oome on, oomeon, oomeonl 
8. We'll roam in tiiewoodt,ud well gath-v8w«etilow'ti,0ome on, oomeon, oomeonl 

J^J :g: T. 





We*ll have the best time with <mr romping and play, Gome on, come on, come on! 
Oh, what is so pret-ty a8natare*8ownbow'n,0omeon, oomeon, oomeonl 




copyright, lIKft, h^ U«x«^^\A^y>K>>L. 
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No. 107. 



Picnic Day. 



L. E. Jomn. 




1. Bright son- bMunaara sbiBfiiig, And Uiw is the tky; A-mong Ihegratn 
9. We loYo one «i*oth-flr, 8o, all thro' the day, We'll tiy to giT6 
8. A Friend will be with as, Oar best Friend of all, Tb loTe as, and 




Crobvs. 




bnmcfa-es The lit • tie biids ily. 

pleas • are, What - ey • er we play. \ Hap • py birds, hi^* py flow • en, 
keep as. And hear when we call. 



I. ) 





^ — t^—i 



tS-r-l 




2 Ji;; ji; 

Hap-py songs, hap • py hoars! For we, like the rob • ins, Are 





Oopyright, ISM, b^ I>vrV^ a Qw>^ 



No. loa 

Alma Bmomm, 



Thanksgiving Day. 



D. F. HoDSM. By per. 




1. Wo thank the Lofd for dai - ly bread,Thaiik Him for home and friends; 
8. We thank Him for this world so foir, And for the Ban • ny hoars; 
8. Oh, then, le-joioeand praise the Lord, For He loTes ns^ si • way; 




We thank Him too for health and strength. For ev • 'ry sift He sends. 
For bright bine skies and balm - y air. The trees, and mids, and flow'rs. 
And thimk Him now with grate-M hearts, (hi this Thanfcs-giv • ing day. 




No. t09. 

JsmriB C OAiBHSi 



Harvest Song. 

(Motion Song.) 







CzS 



1. Cheer-fal-ly the groand pre- pare, In the seed-time, in the seed-time; 
3. For the earth re • fresh-ing show'is He has prom-ised, He has prom-ised; 
8. Now we la -bor with oar hands, At the reap -ing, at the reap-ing; 




H^""^v i ; i li n 



Gk>w the good seed here and there. 
Soon sprinss ap the ten • der gnda. 
With oar har-vest come to Thee, 



In the seed-time, in the seed-time. 
He has prom-ised, He has prom-ised. 
For Thy keep-ing, for Thy keeping. 







Monom:— While tinping the first two lines gi^e the hands a rolling motion, keeping good time; 
lor the third and fourth, the natural motion in sowing may be giyen. In the second verse, for the 
trst and second lines, the hands are raised, then moved downward in good time; and for the third and 
fourth lines, the hands are dropped low, then raised in good time. In the third verse, for the first and 
second lines, the natural motion in reaping may be given; and for the third and fourth Uaeax^aSss^ 
eight steps forward, hand in hand, and then eignt steps baokwaxdto VV'mmv 
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No. 110. 



Our Rallying Day. 



To' 



T. MABvar Tomnt 



SpinUd. 




1. Bal-ly round the Bteod-ard, Bal-ly good and strong; Hake the ech • oes 
^ Bal-ly xonnd the stand -ard, 8tnr-dy work-en, trae; Bnok - le on the 
8. Bal-ly round the stand -ardy All of one ae-oord, Loy • al to the 





wak - en. As we march a - long. Fill the air with ma - sic, Let the wel-kin 
«r - mor, Gird the loins a - new. Summer's rest is o - ver, Fresh and keen we 
«r - my Of our bless-ed Lord. By and by we'll ral • ly In our home a- 





ring; Step to step and heart to heart. We ral • ly for our King, 
stand, Step to step and heart to heart, A cheer- ful, hap • py hand, 
bove, GiT • ing all thepraLsewe owe Un-to our Fa-ther's lore. 





Chobus. 




Then ral 



to - day 



our school-room so dear, With 



tuif i if i i i ^ rf' i l^ r r 



WordB and If iiio oopyilght, 1888, by T. Martin Towne. 

9% 



Our Rallying Day— Conciaded. 



h> ^ I 




■ODgBMid with bwi-neis we ber-«Id the day; Oar taX -ly-ing day, oar 

£ 




u u u 







ral - ly - ing day, The bright-est and best of the year. 

* 




No. lil. What a 



We Have in Jesus. 



What a friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry 
' Everything to God in prayer! 

Oh, what peace we often forfeit, 
Oh, what needless pain we bear, 

All because we do not carry 
Bverything to Qod in prayer! 

Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Oan we find a friend so faithful 

Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 
' Take it to the Lord in prayer. 



No. 112. We Love the Christmas 



Iha Bmmd Bmrb. 



T. Mabtoi Towhi. 




1. Otf we wre jol - ly boyt and giris; We may be ver • j Bmall, 

2. We've looked Ibr Sen -to sadi a time! He's been so long a - way; 

3. We think onr thanks be -long to him, He bringB as lots of toys; 



4. 8o all giye thanks to San -to daos While we look in his pock 





Bnt we do love the Christ-maa time The yer • y best of alL 

And now that he is here at last, We hope he's oome to stoy. 

He knows what makss the hap • py times For lit • tie girls and boys. 

For he has gifts to all of ns, Not one of as shall lack. 




Chobus. 




We are Jol • ly girls and boys— Jol • ly boys, Jol • ly girls; 




b fc u ' 




We are Jol • ly girls and boys— Hnr • rah to €!hrist-mas time! 




From **GrownlDg ChristniM.** By vn, Osyld OL Oook. 
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No. 113. 

» AMtgn, 



Christmas Fairies. 



UvA H* Ckwx. 



1. ^ we are Cairistmas fiur • to, Tripping light and free, 




And each wilk wreath of 
S. Oh, weaieC9iri8tmas&ir-to FiomtheKoiiJilandfiffy WheieSan-toClaiisia 
3. Oh, we aie Christmas fSur-ies, Tripping light and free; Eachwithawieathof 



AJ» # 




/^i»Jt^ 




J ^ Jy^^' ^ ^^ 




hoi • ly For the Christmas tree, 
wait-ing For his gnid-ing star, 
hoi • ly For the Christmas tree* 



Boys and girls are hap - py, 
Boys and girls are hap • py, 
San • ta Clans is wait • ing 





) n J \ rr-r* \ r ^ ^ ^ 



While the fiur-ies sing, For Santa Clans is com • ing, Let yonr wel-come ring! 

While the fidr-ies sing, For Santa Clans is com • ing. Let yonr welH»me ring! 

Ver - y, Ter-y near; O boys and girls,be read -y. Soon he will ap • pear! 







No. 114. Hark, I Hear the Angels Sing. 



MABSIJSBini GOML 



Old Air. Arr* 




1. H«rk, I hemt the an -gels ring; 

2. Hear their met-eage from the sky: 

3. rns the birth-day of our King— 



Joy • fnl news to earth they bring; 
''Glo • ry be to God on high; 
Let our glad ho - san - nas ring; 





On this ho - ly Christmas mom, Christ the Lord for ns was bom. 
Peace on earth, to men good -will." Spread the news from hill to hill. 
With the shepherds seek and find, Love Him with yonr heart and mind. 




No. 115. 



His Star. 



P. J. Spbagvs. By pe& 




1. Twink-le, twink-le, lit • tie star, How I won-der what yon are; 

2. Bnt I know yon were "His star/' Shin -ing bright in heaven a -far, 

3. Je - sns, make me too Thy star, Shedding Thine own light a-£Eur, 





Nev • er name to thee was giv'n, As to oth«er lights ofhea^'n. 
So that men might gnid - ed be, And the Babe of Beth-1'hem see. 
Gnid - ing by Thy stead - fast light Wea - ly souls from oat the night. 



f^ f= 
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No. 116. Why Do Bells at Christmas Ring? 



EUGBHX FotLD. 



W. iBTixo HABmBOBV. Bj per. 




1. Why do bells at Christ-mas ring? Why do lit • tie chil-dren sing? 

2. There a dar - ling Ba - by lay Pil-lowed soft ap - on the hay; 





^^ 



Qnoe a love • ly shin-ing star, Seen by ahep- herds fh)m a - for, 



I>.iS.-Oen-tly moved un • til its light liade a man • ger 
And its moth- er sang and smiled, **ThiB is Christ, the 
D.S.-80 the bells fbr Christ-mas ring, And the lit • tie 



era -die bright, 
ho- ly Child." 
chil-dren sing. 




D.8. 




Gen -tly moved on - til its light Made a man • ger era • die bright; 
80 the bells for Christ-mas ring. And the lit - tie chil-dren sing; 




No. 117. 

■A 



On Christmas Day. 



S. A. HorvMiJi. 




1. What ihall lit • tie Ghil-dran bring On Christmag day, on CSiriBtmaB day? 
8. Thia ahall lit • tie diil-dien bring On Chriatmaa day, on Chriatmaa day, 





Whatahall lit - tie chil-dren bring To Christ our King this Oiristmas day? 
Love and Joy to CShrist the King,On CShrist-mas day, this CShristmas day. 




No. II& 

Anon. 



Hosanna to Our King. 



I>r. L. Mabov. 




1. There was a time when chil-dren sang The Sav-ior's pnuse with glee, 

2. Bat He is now a glo-rions King, Be - fore Him an • gels bow; 

3. He will, He does; He loves to hear The songs that chil - dren sing; 





And all the coasts of Jn-dah rang With their sweet mel • o - dy. 
Will He at - tend when chil-dren sing, And hear their prats • es now? 
So all may sing, and with-ont fear, Ho-san-na to our King. 



No. tl9. 



Luther's Cradle Hymn. 




1. A • wajr in a man • ger, No crib for a bed. The lit • tie Lend 
3. The cat • tie ate low • ing, The poor ba • by irakes, But lit • tie Lord 



i r-^' 





Je - BOS Laid down Hia sweet head; The stars in the sky Looked 
Je • sns No ciy-ing He makes; I love Thee^Loid Je-sns! Look 





down where He lay, — ^The lit • tie Lord Je - sns A • sleep on the bay. 
down firom the sky, And stay by my era - die To watch Inl - la • by. 




No. 120. 



Don't Step There. 



•I 



CbildNB*! Frieod.** 



J. H. B0SB0BAN8. 




1. As on the path of life we tread, We come to many a place, 

2. Some 1 - die hab - it, word, or tho*t. Some sin, how - ev - er small, 

3. Onr lit - tie play-mates on the road We'll help with lov - ing care. 





r - r* 

Where, if not care-fnl, we may fiillf And sink in - to dis- grace. 
May make ns stom-ble in the path, And stnm-bling, we may fall. 
And when they reach some dang'rons spot, We'll warn them: ''DodH step there." 




Chobub. 





For if not care • ftil we may fiJl, Don't step 



there. 




Copyright, 18M, by PillnoM Broi. Bj per. 



No. 121. Hymn for Mothers' Meetings. 



E. B. HswiTT. 



W. F. SHiBwnr. By per. 




1. Thon, who in hn-mil-i -ly,.... Knelt be- side a moth-er's knee, 
3. Thou, who didst so kind - ly see. . . • Moth-era, ham*bly seek • ing Thee, 

r: II f fw 





Thou, who nes-tling in her Mrms, Grew in childhood^s love - ly channs— 
ThoOi^who didst the chil-dren bless With % won-droos ten -der-ness*- 



^ jf-f- 




" ^ p pp""i 




Bless- edliOrdiThy grace im- part, Draw as clos • er to Thy heart; 
Look up - on ns as we pray, Goide ns in Thy ho - ly way. 





i i ig/l l 



Pare and childlike may we be, ... • Train-ing lit • tie ones ibr Thee. 
Bless the lit • tie ones we bring, Keep them 'neath Thy shel-t*ring wing. 

" I I f r: r i ** r. i : 
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No. 122. 



The Book8 of the Bfble. 



Famky Tbubmov. 




1. Ill our Bi • ble six - I7 • six nod books to us are giv 

9. Al • 80 I>ea*ter - on - o • my, tiien twelve long boolu of ree • ord— 

8. Kow Joli, Pnlms,aod Pkov - erbe wise, in quick tnc • oee - aion IbMow on ; 

^ 





F6r the first part thir • ty» nine, the last iwrt twen-ty • sev • en; 
Josh • n • a and Jndg«es, Bnth, and 8am-nel First and Sec-ond; 
Then Ee-ele-si-as-tes and the mys- tie Song of Sol -omon; 





Five great books of Mo • ses meek, all filled with might -y won-dera. 
First Kings and then Sec - ond Kings, and Chron-i • des First and Sec • ond, 
That makes five po - et • ic books; the ma • jor prophets five are, 





Gen • e • sis and Ex • o - dns, Le - Tit - i - cos and Knm-bers, 
Es-ra, Ne«he-na-ah brave, and Es • ther may be reck-oned. 
Grand I • sa - iah (tells of CSirist), next weep -ing Jer • e - mi • ah. 




Copyright, 1908, by Min^^^^ ^^^^"^ 



The Books of the Bible— Ooncinded. 



LamentfttiiniSy stnuige Eiddel, noble-hearted Dankl; 
ICiiior prophete tiieie Me twelve^ HeeeA good end Jecl, 
Herdsman Amos, Obadiah, Jonah, llieahf Kahmn, 
Habakkok, Zephaniah tad, and Haggai then eame on, 

Zechariah, ICalaehl, and so the list is ended; 
Ere more books the Chxist-Ghild came, on whom all hope depended; 
The second part of Jesns tells, beginning with Idnr gospels, 
liatthew, Mark, and Lnke and John; then Acts of the Apostles. 

Thirteen letters sent by Fftnl, are Bomans, First Corinthians, 
Second Oorinthians, and Galatians, Ephesians and Philippians, 
Oolossians, First and Second Thessalonians were written. 
First and Second Timothy, then Titos and Fhilsmon, 



These thirteen, and yet eight letters follow, — ^Hebrews, James and 
First and Second Peter, First, Second, Third John, Jnde, their names 
Berelation is the last— it tells ns all of heaven. 
And the Joy God has prepared for those with sins forgiven. 



stand; 



No. 123. The Ten Commandments. 

Mabsuibikb Ooos. 



A* J. AaasT. 




1. "Love me first," our God did say; 

2. Let your lives be good and pnre, 



Nev - er to an i • dol kneel; 
Nev • er steal, be tme al • way; 





Ho • ly keep His name and day, Hon - or par • ents; do not kill. 
Do not cov • et; God is sore Of oar love when we o • bey. 




From *'Iiit«Tii«t\oiUb\ H^wttiSC* V) Y*ft« 



No. 124. 

MABaumn Coos. 



The Child's Creed. 



E. B. SmTB. 




1. I be - lieve in God a • bove, I be - lieve in His great love; 

3. I be • lieve in Christ, His Son, That He loves ns ev • 'ry one; 

3. I be - lioTe that Je - sns sent, When to heaT*n a - bove He went, 

4. I be - lieve that God can see Et - 'xy- thing that comes to me; 





In oar hearts He loves to live, All we need He loves to give. 

And He came His life to give That His lit - tie ones might live. 

HiB own Spir • it for oar gaide, Draw • ing as close to His side. 

That He wants me pare in heart, And fiom ev • 'ry sin to part. 




No. 125. 



From "International Hymnal/* by per. 

Names of the Disciples. 



MABouMin Coos. 



E. A. Hahohit. 




1. Je • sns had dis 

2. Phil-ip and Bar 



ci - pies twelve, And the Bi - ble tells their names; 
thol - o - mew, Thom-as, Mat-thew, James the Less; 





First the fish-ers fonr He called, Pe - ter, An-drew, John, and James. 
Si - mon, too, and Thad - de - as, Ja - das, then, so trait -or • oos. 




From "InteTnaUonaV H^fmnil,** by per. 
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No. 126. 

B. B. Hiwm 



Closing Prayer. 



OldAlB. Aifc 




1. Good • bye, good-bye, dear teach - en, We thank yon for your care; 
8. Good«bye^ good-bye, dear class -mates, We've had m hap - py hour, 

i I r f* F^ — I p ^ ^ r — r — r — i f ■ ■ 





And to onrheav'nly Fa • ther We lift oorclos-ing prayer. 
And in oar hearts is bloom • ing Love's bean - ti - ftil, bright flow'r. 




CH0BU8. 



{P^ > I P ' 




O bless OS all, dear Fa • ther. And keep ns in Thy love, 




J^MJt 




And help ns help each oth • er Un • til we meet » • hove. 
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No. 127. 



Good-bye to All. 



Amilia Clbiort. By per. 




1. Good-l»ye,good-b7e,good-b76 to all; ICayGod be with us one and All; 
S. Maj_ all thetnitliweVeltiRMdto-dftj Help u to walk the bet-terwaj; 

I ^ 





Ot, maj He bless eadi lev - ing heart, And watch a - hove tis when we part. 
Un • til we meet a - gain, we pray May God be with ns ev • 'ry day. 




No. 12a 



Mrs. One Avwoon. 

■U-K 



Good-bye. 



H. B. Mattbbwb. Arr. 




1. "Good*l»ye," it should be aoft • ly said, And an -sweied with a prayer: 
3. And may this les • son fiom Thy Word, Have tanghtna. Lord, to-day, 





Dear Bay - ior, bless ns aa we part, Go with ns ev - 'ry-where. 
To love and serreThee bet - ter fiur Thro' all the week, we pray. 



No. 129. One Little Lamb In the Upper Fold. 

WiLLiAX HiHBT Moms. 




1. One lit • tie lamb is in the up - per firfd, Flom heat of 

S. One pre<ioa8 ddld whose lit - tie pi&rt'iiDg feet With ho • I7 

3. One lit - tie lamb from ev - 'xy sor - row free, Thro' years nn 

A 







snm - mer 
proph • ets 
end - ing 



and from win-ter's oold, 

tread the gold -en street, 

of • - ter • ni • ty, 



8afe from earth's tronb • les 

Or wan-der ev - er 

From heat of som- mer. 




and its dreams nn -tme, One lit •> tie lamb so Ibir a - waits yon there, 
'mid blest £-den's bow'rs Wait • ing ;f onr oom4ng thro' the geld - en hours, 
and from winter's cold, Is waltzing for yon in the np • per Ibid. 




No. 130. 



Nearer* My Cod, to Thee. 

Nearer, my Gk>d, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 
E'en though it be a otobb 

That raiseth me: 
Still all my song shall be^ 
Nearer, my Oo^ to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

Though like a wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 

Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone; 

Tet in my dreams I'd be 

Nearer, my Gk)d, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 
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No. 131. 



The Vacant Chair. 



M. a 



MAaemnm Cook. 




^ J ; 



^^ 



' J nd I 



1. One dear (bcb is miss • ing From oar class to - day, 

2. He 18 not, for Je • sns Took him home in love, 

3. There will be no sad • ness, Nev - er an - y pain; 

4. Once » - gain we'll meet him In that home so fedr, 



ij i i i \ i ^ 



t 



t 



v^ 



fi J J I \ I ^^. 



How we miss 

For he'll have 

On - ly joy 

If we love 



hiB greet - ing, 



^'--r^ 



I 



no 



sor - row 



and glad - neas 



And 
In 
In 
All 



his smile so gay. 

that home a • hove. 

that hap • py home. 

His joy weUl share. 




No. 132. 

a M. c. 



Copyright, 18M, by Marguerite Cook. 

Closing Hymn. 



MunosLesoBV. 




1. Lord, we ask a part -ing bleas- ing; May we think up • on Thy Word, 

2. Bless onr teacher8,friends, and schoolmates, ICay we in Thy care re • main 





And re -oeive what Then wonldst teach ns, By the les -son we have heard. 
Safe • ly guard • ed, heaT*n>ly Fa - ther, Till we gath • er here a - gain. 



No. 133. 



T. M. T. 



Come* Buy a Barrel. 



T. UAMta Towm. 




1. A bar-reloomeandbay, » twr - rel, nice and new, A thing of nse, » thing 
3. Oar har-rels n6T-«r leak, to piec-es nev-er fall, We nev-er have to ooop- 
3. Ton need not have a fear to earn- pie one of these; Thty^n filled with nothing that 





of bean-tj too; The hoops are nev - er loose, the stares are al-wajs tight. Pray 

erthem,7oasee; We place them on the shelly and give oar friends a hint, Then 

will craze the brain ; They*!! never be on draaght,save when they're Ail! of cash, And 




Chobub. 




come and bay a bar - re! firm and trne. \ 

in the pennies fly so faat and free. > little bar-iels for your tin, Place to 
then we*!! draw at sight and fill a - gain, i 





drop year pen-nies in. Oome and bay! come and bay! Toa can do it if yea try. 




From *'Baml Ei«Toise.** By per. 
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No. 134. Ras Song— Salute the Rag. 

T. M. T. T. Mismi Tomm. 




1. 8ft-lnt6 thellagi the dear old flag, With ool- en, led, white and bine; 
S. We love thy ool • on ev • 'ly one, Then em - blem of trnthand peace, 
3. With gteaming Stan of fi>r • ty-five, Then hast m worid-wide name; 





It standi for truth and lib • er - ty, This flag ia wav-ing for yon. 

Then art the flag of rich and poor, O may thy ins • tre in - crease. 

O may the God of heav • en bless Onr flag of glo • ri - ona fame. 




^^m 



Hnr-iah f<Mr onr flag! onr bean-ti- fill flag! We cheer thee ail o-veronr land;.... 

^ ^ ^ ^ car land; 





Onr na-tion-al flag, Tic • to - ri-ons flag, By thee we will ev - er-more stand. 




Copyright, 1901, by Orville Brewer. By per. 
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